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[The {otlowing ts faid to have given rife, in the mind 

of Shak; Sbeare,to the admirable : [cene of the witches, 
in his wage “dy of Mucleth, On this accoviulil, As 
awell « 28 for the fimplicity of the langua; ye, WE pres 


fens it to our reader Se ] 5 Sy Sp ct. 


THE PUPIL OF NATURE. 

Edwin, tended his father’s flock on the 
jleak mountains of Scotia. ‘T! naugh illiter- 
ate and unenlightened, his morals were not 
corrupted, nor his difpofition depraved. He 
delighted in benevolent actions, thoug hh ine 
feniible to the be auty of benevolence ; and 
though he purlued the paths of virtue, he 
was ignorant that they led to felicity. His 
countenance indicated his innocence and fin- 
cerity, and prepoticiied all in his tavour, 
With a lively and pictureique imagination, 
he loved to enthutiafin 
uncultivated’ nature, and as he wandered 
over the mountains, would iit down upon an 
inviting {pot, climb to the edge of a preci- 

pice, or-trace a torrent by its iound. 
In one ot his rambles he deicended into a 


the rude i{cenes of 


saggy dell, in which nature reigned in all 
her magnificence. A_ glade ot thattered 
oaks role fuddenly on cach side, the dummits 
of the n on evening 
clouds repofe 
ly in front frowne: 
fufed a melancholy 
ing objects, nm enfe frag icNis, juipended 
from the roof, threatened thoie who ithould 
pretu ime to enter with initant deftruction 5 
and from its mouth ruihed ar ‘pid iorrent, 


“15tt. 
trom chit to Ciiil ) 


~ ots acok Po 
\WUNnLAinDs Wiaiichi Lic 


‘om : . ¢ an Aves 
appearing above 3; and direct- 


1 we 
J a nobie Cavern, that dire 


J gioom on tire iurround- 


which dathing thuaceres 
down the vale ina Th 
moon fhone faintly, and her trembling beams 
quivered on the waves of the river. 


end 
cont! iInued cavarac t 


as Y eon noua 
Ca apt aced with thie erand Cur ct tne Cave 


of hi S heart, iC- 


ern, !| : LW rin, in the ek ition 
folvedio explore its glooiny receiles. as | he 
entered, the frayments that hung In air 


ad 
vanced many pecs: when one of them ¢ fell 
with a tremendous found, and entirely ob- 
ftructed the paflage. To return: was now 
imprattic able. —Ev ry fuggettion that hor- 
nfpire vuthed | into his a 


' . } 4 a ’ I an nt 
tr C1r 4 bled over lus head, ana ate Sacthe rotere 


ror ¢ ould 3 


. 
t 
7 elke sa. 
pronunence of it yet a kag 


tempts. After fome hefitation | le procee ad 
ed. 

In proportion as he advanced the light 
diminithed, and the rock aflumed a dee-per 
fhape. ‘Phe roof at length deicended fo 
low, and the paflage became fo rugged and 


craggy, that he was obliged to clamber: on 
his handsand knees. It was intentely dark ; 
the dyops which perpetually diftilled grom 


1e roof rendered the rocks extremely flip- 
pery 3 and the river that rattled with refitt- 
lets impetuotity befide him, inceflantly re- 


| minded him by its found of his imminent | 
| 


| danger. It at laft 0; pened into a lofty vault. 
= icending by a gentle declivity, and grop- 
g with his crook, he foon arrived at the 
fout ot a rock, from beneath which the river 
emerged, and which apparently precluded 
all further paflage. Edwin threw himfelf 
on the ground in defpair. Exhaufted with 
fatigue, and confuled in his ideas, he pref- 
ently fellafleep: A epee. of the moft ter- 
rific form that a fertile imagination impreff- 
ed with horror can conceive, feemed to rife 
| out of the water below, and was juft prepar- 
ing to terminate his exiftence, when a clap 
of thunder fhook the cavern, and every cav- 
| itv intherock reverberated the found. 





| Edwin ftarted up in an agony of terror. 
His tears were fufpended by wonder. Fall- 
ing down on his knees, he clafped his little 
hands bleeding ly the roughnefs of the 
rock, and uttered a fervent ejaculation—for 


idea of a divine intellig FeNnCe 5 
spening to caft his i gor on the wae 


mind the 
when ha 


———— 


light that iffued barehty. ie a cleft in the rock. 
A faint beam ‘of hope now darted into his 
mind. Some pious ¢ anchorite who had chotf- 
en this cell for his final refidence, might 
have jutk lighted his lamp: fome itinerant 
minttrel, who had retired hither for fhelter 
from the ftorm, might have juft kindled a 
few faggots to defen d himfelf from the {c- 
verity or the cold. 

Though the aperture was high, Edwin 
climbed up by the aid of a protuberance of 
the rock, when looking through, he faw 
twely 
With wide and folemn 
proceflion round a blazing 
threw in the ingredients for - the preparation 
of their magic charms. few moments 
they ftopped 5 upon which one of them, 
who appeared contiderabiy the tallett, ad- 

vanced fron 1 among the reit, and muttering 
a few words, drew a arcle. on the ground 
with her wand, and inftantly arofe the fhade 
ofa venerable chieftain. His left arm ful- 
tained a target; in the midft of which a lance 
was fixed ; a plume of feathers nodded in 
his bonnet, aia a claimore (a broad iword) 
hung by his fide. Looking round with a 
menacing irown, he was proceeding to 
{peak ; when lo ! a guit of fmoke involved 
the flame 3 it was atignal that fome virtu- 
ous eye, beheld their infernal incantations ; 


oe 
ail a 


cauldron funk into the ground, and they 





vanifhed with a peal of thunder. 


e gigantic figures refembling, women. 
fteps they italked in | 
caldron, and | 


A letter from the Ambaffador of Bantam, at 
the court of Charles II. to his mafter foon after 
his arrival in England. 


«The People, where Inow am, have 
tongues further from their hearts than from 
London to Bantam, and thou knoweft the 
inhabitants of one of thefe places do not know 
what is done in the other. They call thee 
and thy fubjects barbarians, becaule we {peak 
what we mean; and account themfelvesa 
civilized people, becaufe they fpeak one 
thing and mean another: truth they call 
barbarity, and falfhood politenefs. 
King 


g to this place to meet me, told me, that 


be qwas extremely forry for the form I had. met . 


with jull before my arrival. I was troubled 
to hear him grieve and afflict himfelf upon 


-my account; but in lefs than a quarter of 


an hour he fmiled, and was as merry as if 
nothing had happened. Another who came 


with him, told me by my Interpreter, He 


nature juggeits to the moft unenlightened 


foouli be glad to do me any fervice that lay F414 


Upon which I defired him to 
but 


his power. 
carry one of my portimantwas for me 3 


‘inftead of terving me according to his prom- 


ter, he o!} bierved the reflection of a pale blue , 
i who defired me 





! 


and bid anocher doit. I 
week, at the houle of one 
to think myfelf at home, and 
to confider bis boufe as my own. Accordingly, 
I the next morning began to knock down 
one of the walls of it, in order to let in the 
frefh air, and had packed up fome of the 
houtehold-goods, of which I intend to have 
made thee a pretent ; but the falfe Varlet 
no fooner faw me falling to work, but he tent 
word to defire me to give over, for that he 
would have no {uch doings 1n his houfe. 

At my firft going to Court, one of the 
great men almoft put me out of countenance, 
by atking fen ihaufand pardons of me for only 
treading by accident upon my toe. They 

call this kind of lyea compliment ; for when 
they are civil to a great man, they tell him 
untruths, for which thou wouldft order any 
of thy officers of ftate to receive a hundred 
blows upon his foot. Ido not know how I 
fhall negociate any thing with this pcopie, 
fince there is fo little credit to be given to 
them. When I go to fee the King’s icribe, 
I am generally told that he is not at home, 
though perhaps [ faw him go into his houfe 
almoft the very moment before. Thou 
wouldeft fancy that the whole nation are 
phyficians, for the firit queftion they always 
afk me, is, How Ido; Ihave this queftion 


ite, he laughed, 
lodged, the firft 


| put to me above a hundred times a day.— 


all waved their wands, the fpectre and the | 


Nay, they are not only thes inquifitive after 

my health, but with it in amore folemn man- 
ner, with a full glafsin their hands, every 
time I fit with them at the table, though at 
the fame time they would perluade me*s 


Upon - 


my firft landing, one who was fent from the © 
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drink their liquors in fuch quantitits as I have 
found by experience will make me iick.— 
They often pretend to pray for thy health 
alfo in the fame manner; but I have more 
reafon to expect it from the goodnefs of thy 
conftitution, than the jincerity of their wifh- 
es. May thy flave efcape in fafety from this 
double-tongned race of men, and live to lay 
himfelf once-.more at thy feet in thy royal 
city of Bantam.” [Spectator. 


LETTER, 
FROM SIR HENRY SIDNEY TO HIS SON. 
[The following letter from the Sidney papers, evinces 
that Sir Henry Sidaey believed all the leffer mor- 
als grew out of the greater ones 3 and that where 
the heart is corre, and the principles good, the ex- 
terior graces would be the fure refults It is writ- 
ten to bis fon, afterwards Sir Philip Sidney, who 
combined the qualities of foldier, fcbclar, poet, and 
courtier, with thofe of the man of humanity, and 


the real fine gentleman. } Char. Spe&. 


I have received two letters, from you, one 
written in Latin, the other in French, which I 
take in good part ; and wifh you to exercife 
that practice of learning often, for that will 
ftand you in moft ftead im that profeffion of 
life that you were born tolive in. And fince 
this is my firft letter that ever I did write to 
you, I will not that it be all empty of fome 
advices which my natural care of you provok- 
eth me to with you to follow, or documents 
to you inthis your tender age. Let your 
firft action be the lifting up of your mind 
to Almighty God by hearty prayer, and feel- 
ingly dtgeft the words you fpeak by contin- 
ual meditation, and thinking of him to whom 
you pray ; and ute this as an ordinary, and 
at an ordinary hour, whereby the time itfelf 
will put you in remembrance to do that which 
you are accuftomed to do. In that time ap- 
ply your ftudy to fuch hours as your difcreet 
mafter doth aflign you, earneftly ; and the 
time I know he will fo limit as hall be fufii- 
cient for your learning, and fafe for your 
health. And mark the /enfe and the mutter 
of what you read, as well as the words: fo 
fhall you both enrich your tongue with 
words, and your wit with matter ; and judg- 
ment will grow as years grow in you. Be 
humble and obedient to your mafter ; for un- 
lefs you frame yourfelf to obey others, yea, and feel 
in yourfelf what obedience ts, you Jfoall never be 
able to teach others how to obey you. Be cour- 
teous of gefture, and affable to all men ; there 
is nothing that winneth {fo much, with fo lit- 
tle coft. Ufe moderate diet ; fo as after your 
meal you may feel your wit fre/ler, and not 
duller ; and your body more lively, and not 
more heavy. Seldom drink wine, yet /ome- 
times do ; left, being enforced to drink up- 
on the fudden, you fhould find yourfelf en- 

flamed. Ufe excercife of body, but fuch as 
is without peril to your joints or bones, It 
will increafe your force, and enlarge your 
breath. Delight to be cleanly, as well in all 

arts of your perfon, as in your garments. 





t fhall make you grateful in each company, 
but otherwife, loathfome. 


Give yourfelfto be merry. For you de- 
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thing when you be moft merry. But let 
your mirth be ever veid of all feurrility, and 
biting words to any man. For a wound, giv- 
en by a word, is oftentimes harder to be cur- 
ed than that which is given with a fword. 
Be you rather a hearer and bearer away of 
other men’s talk, than a beginner or procurer 
of {peech, otherwife you thall be counted to 
delight to hear yourfelf fpeak. If you hear 
a wile fentence, or an apt phrafe, commit it 
to your memory, with refpect of the circum- 
ftances when you fhall {peak it. Let never 
oath be heard to come out of your mouth, nor 
word of ribaldry. Deteft it in others, fo 
fhall cuftom make to yourtelf a law againft it 
in yourlelf. Be modeit im each affembly ; 
and rather be rebuked of /ight fellows for 
maidenlike fhamefacedneis, than of your /ad 
friends for bold pertnefs. ‘Think upon every 
word that you {peak before you utter it ; and 
remember how nature hath ramified up, as 
it were, the tongue with-the teeth ; yea, and 
hair without the lips ; all betokening reins 
or bridles, againit the loofe ufe of the tongue. 
Above all things tell no untruth. No, not 
in trifles. The cuftom ef it is naught ; and 
let it not fatisfy you that for a time the hear- 
ers take it for a truth; for after, it will be 
known as it is, to your fhame. For there 
cannot be a greater reproach to a gentleman, than 
to be accounted a lyar. Study and endeavour 
yourlelf to be virtuoufly occupied ; fo thall 
you make fuch a habit of well doing in you, 
that you fhall not know how to do evil, even 
though you world; Remember, my fon, the 
noble blood you are deicended of through 
your mother ; and think that only by virtuous 
life, and good action, you may be an ornansent to 
that illuftrious family ; and otherwife, through 
vice and floth, you fhall be counted tabes 
generis, one of the greateft curfes that can 
happen to man. Well, my little Philip, this 
is enough for me, and I fear too much for you. 
But if I fhall find that this light meal of di- 
geftion nourifh any thing the weak ftomach 
of your young capacity, I will, as I find the 
fame grow ftronger, feed it with tougher 
food. 

Your loving father, fo long as you live in 

the fear of God, H. Sipney. 


ORIGINAL PRODUCT IONS. 
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FOR THE LITERARY TABLET. 


GOVERNMENT. 

THE hiftory of man prefents a field for 
fublime {peculation and ufeful inquiry. It is 
a fource, from which flow the pureft ftreams 
of knowledge, and from which the mind de- 
rives its moft refined enjoyment. Checker- 
ed with all the viciffitudes incident to human 
life, it contains whatever can pleafe the fan- 
cy or inftruct the heart, whatever can exalt 
the affections or thrill the foul. 

The Poet here finds fome favorite theme 
on which he may dwell with enthufiaftic 
rapture and let loofe all the powers of his 
imagination ; while Philofopher views with 
a fteady eye the progrefs of fcience, and be- 





generate from your father, if you find not 
_ yourfelf mo able ia wit and body, to do any 


holds, with wonder, the extreme ignor- 
ance in the operations of nature, records 


ed of his anceftors:; Here the Statefman 
? 


feeking a confpi i 
Fame, looks at once into the evpe mes 
experience of 
ages 5 while the Moralift is furnifhed with 2 
itore of inftructive precepts for his reflection 
All are ftruck with the diflimilarity exhibits 
ed in the human charaéter. All behold 
with a glow of fympathy the various fcenes 
of profperity and wretchednefs, in which 
man is reprefented. At one time he js feen 
by the improvement of his mental powers, 
pertorming wonders feemingly impoflible to 
_his being, and with elevated conceptions af- 
piring to the dignity of a fuperior race ; at 
another neglecting the cultivation of his rea- 
fon, and groveling but little above the ine 
ftinctive tribes. Here he is clothed in the 
dazzling iplendour of worldly greatnefs, 
there junk under the weight of tyranny and 
oppreflion—Here the ornament of ‘his {pe- 
cies, there the forlorn child of degeneracy. 
When fuch fcenes are difclofed to view, 
we are ‘led, by a natural impulfe to fearch 
their caufe. In this the genius of fancy may 
return from its eccentric flights, filled with 
wild conjectures and fpeculative delufions, 
but the language of the intelligent, the en- 
lightened mind will be explicit, in pronounc- 


jing vovernment the principal caufe of diverii- 


y inthe condition of man. Various circum- 
itances may confpire to form the individual 
mind, but it is that fyitem of legiflation, that 
{pirit of civil power, fupported by a people, 
which forms their national chara¢ter. 
Would any one entertain the belief that 
mankind, by reafon of defcent or local fitua- 
tion, are brought into the world with differ- 
ent mental faculties, different geniufes for 
improvement ? Would he fuppofe, that the 
God of Nature hath faid to any fon of Adam, 
becaute thou wilt be ranked among the har- 
dy freemen of New-England, thy mind fhail 
be formed for the moft noble fentiments of 
liberty ; or becaufe an Afiatic province is 
thy country thou fhalt be capacitated only 
for quietly acquiefcing under the fway of mo- 
narchical power ? Such an idea is unworthy 
the character of a rational being. Nature is 
equally lavith of her favours on the Europe- 
an, who boafts his rank in the civilized 
world, and the tawny Ethiopean, who wan- 
ders the African defert—on the happy fon 
| of American freedom, and the flave of Turk- 
ith defpotifm. But the influence of moral 
caufes, the inftitution of government and the 
education, which it cherithes, have produced 
as great a difference in the human faculties, 
between the faculties of Newton and thole 
of Hottentot, as between the latter and the 
moft perfeét of the brute creation. ; 
The fun, that once beheld old Rome in 
the acme of her glory, the miftrefs of the 
world, the ¢/ux orbis terrarum’ full meafures 
his wonted rounds, {till {heds his irradiating 
beams, with equal benignity as in ancient 
days, the Italian fields. ‘The Tiber has not 
changed its courfe—The earth has not ceal- 
ed to yield its fruits—nor the zephyrs to 
breathe their former falubrity. But the 
fplendor of that famed city is now feen only 
on the page of hiftory. ‘Fhe country of 
Attica, the foil, which fupported the Aca- 
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demian groves, and the plot of the Lyceum 
yet remain. But where are thofe nurferies 
of orators and poets, philofophers and ftate{- 
men ? Nature is the fame. ‘The phyfical 
courfe of things is unchanged. But the arm 
of unlimited power, more terrible than the 
flaming mortars of Heaven, and more def 
tructive than the levellin 
changed the moral man. ‘The chill blaft of 
oppreifion wilts every germe of human geni- 
us, and cramps ail the energies of the foul. 
When a people have long been accuftomed 
to a particular form of government, a fudden 
change muft be dangerous, mutt be fatal to 
the lives of thoufands. ‘Their habits and 
prejudices being eftablithed, a tranfition from 
monarchy to a republic would be unfuited to 
their difpofitions. 

Place over the Americans, who now glory 
in an exalted freedom, the power of a Euro- 
pean monarch—The flame of patriotifm, like 
the clectric {park, would animate every breaft, 
and not ceafe its operations, until the laft 
veftige of monarchical fway {hould be immo- 
lated on the altar of liberty. Give the Turk 
the civil privileges of 4n American—His in- 
fatuated brain would plunge him into all the 
excefles of human depravity, and. his barbar- 
ity exceed that of the favage. Let the de- 
graded vaflals of Napoleon be reinftated in 
their boafted freedom of ’98—and again we 
have all the horrors of the French revolution 
prefented to view. Again we fee the de- 
mon of Illuminifin ftalking triumphant over 
the furterings of bleeding Chriftianity-——An- 
archy fpreading terror, mifery and death 
throughout the departments of France. A- 
gain we fee the ftreets of Paris flowing with 
rivers of human blood ; while a new {fet of 
Robefpierres, of Marats, of Briffots, with 
their infernal hofts, wade the purple current, 
unmoved by the fhocking {pectacle of their 
butcheries, and unterrified by the future ven- 
geance of a God. JASON. 


FOR THE LITERARY TALLET. 


HISTORY. 
dts influence on the Imagination and Under 
flanding. 


THE utility and importance of hiitory can 
never be known but to thoie, who have ex- 
perienced its falutary influences. Should an 
attempt be made to difplay all the advan- 
tages, all the excellencies of this branch of 
literature, difficult indeed would be the un- 
dertaking. But on a theme io pleafing and 
copious, even the Tyro in {cience may ven- 
ture to engage. ; 

The furprifing effeéts of hiftory, on the 
powers and the paftions of the mind, cannot 
have eicaped the attention of the moit idle 
cbierver. An attention to thoie events, 
which the hiftorian beholds as in a mirror, 
infiames his paflions, and makes him an im- 
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his injured countrymen,—at another, he fol- 
lows the ambitious Alexander, while purfu- 
ing ¢ through feas of blood, o’er hills of flain,’ 
his favorite object, the empire of the world. 
With the good old Fabricius, he in imagina- 
tion ftands him againft the violent fhocks of 





_ a cunning adverfary, and with Regulus pa- 
tornado, hath }| 


tiently endures the moft excruciating tor« 


| tures of an unrelenting enemy. With Cefar 


he {ways the fceptre of nations, and with 
Brutus he raifes the dagger of affaffination to 
free his country from the hands of flavery. 

Such is the powerful influence of hiftory 
on the imagination. The attentive reader 
is carried back to the moft remote periods, 
becomes intimate with the venerable fages 
of antiquity, and fucceflively perfonates all 
the remarkable chara¢ters, who have ever 
appeared on the grand theatre of humar® 
action. ry 

But if hiftory be productive of innumera= 
ble pleafures to the imagination, it is like- 
wife an inexhaftible fource of improvement 
to the underitanding. 

A knowledge of mankind, which is more 
important than all other feiences, could nev- 
er have been acquired but from the pages of 
hiftory. On perufing thefe we view the 
human race in miniature—we find the vari- 
ous and contending paflions of man painted 
in the moft glowing colours, we trace the 
origin of thote feuds and contentions, which 
have fo long deluged the world in blood, and 
view with exquifite pleafure, the progrefs of 
thofe arts and iciences, which have tended to 
refine and humanize mankind. 

To hiftory are we indebted for thofe ex- 
tenfive improvements, which the moderns 
have made in the {cience of Legiflation. The 
politicians of modern times would never have 
effected thefe, had not the faithful annals of 
hiftory taught them to avoid thofe fhallows 
and guickiands, on which the ancients had 
ever been driven. In fine, the moft im- 
portant knowledge, of which mankind are 
poflefled, has been drawn from this great 
icurce. 

Thefe are a few of the leaft important ad- 
vantages, derived from the ftudy of hiftory, 
which, combining the moft exquilite pleafures 
of the imagination with the moft extenfive im- 
provement of the underftanding, can by no 


means be deemed inconfiderable. 
[To be continued. ] EUPHEMIUS. 


-—_——— 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


IN a government like ours, a general dif. 
fufion of knowledge is, without doubt, the 





aginary actor in thofe {plendid {cenes, which | 


are continually pafling in review. 
time, with Xerxes he marches his millions 


At one : 


to the conqueft of Greece, at another, he | 
bleeds with Leonidas, at the ftraits of Ther- | 
/are crowned with the deferved laurels of 


mopylx. At one time he accompanies the 


valiant Hannibal to avenge the wrongs of 


firmeft bafis both of public and private hap- 
pinefs. Every attempt, therefore, which 
tends, in the {malleft degree, to the attain- 
ment of this defirable object, will receive the 
encouragement of all, whofe hearts glow 
with folicitude for the welfare of their coun- 
try, with which that of every individual is 
intimately blended. 

The foil of Columbia is happily adapted 
to the growth of literature. Here the hu- 
man mind is free, and the efforts of genius 


public notice and efteem. The mandates of 





tyranny check not the powers of the foul, 
nor does the breath of fuperftition taint the 
air we breathe. 

Here, as in a fertile garden, our venerable 
anceftors have planted the feeds of {cience 
and virtue, which have fprung up, and now 
extend their branches in various directions. 
Could they look from their hallowed tombs, 
upon us their children, the firft accents 
from their parental lips would be, “ water 
and manure with anxious folicitude the gars 
den, which we have left to your care— 
Cherifh the plants of virtue,—cherifh the 
flowers of fcience—Afford your affiftance and 
patronage to every exertion for the diffemi- 
nation of virtuous principles and of ufeful 
knowledge—for on thefe depend your hon- 

or, your profperity, and your happinefs.” 

Infpired with thefe feelings, and an ardent 
defire to diffufe the means of ufeful knowl- 
edge and improvement, the Proprietor of 
the Literary Tablet has commenced the pubs | 
lication of an additional volume.—Thofe gen- 
tlemen who have promoted the circulation 
of the preceding volumes deferve his moft 
grateful acknowledgments. He warmly fo 
licits a continuance of their fupport. He re- 
lies on the patronage of all the friends of 
literature and the friends of virtue, and will 
endeavor by increafed affiduity to merit their 
attention. 

Nothing obfcene, vicious, or vulgar, fhall 
difgrace the columns of this publication— 
but the original effufions of genius in fenti- 
mental prole, or genuine poetry, fhall find a 
cordial admiffion. It fhall be a repofitory of 
pleafing literature and udeful information. 

The following gentlemen are refpectfully 
requefted, by procuring fubfcriptions, to aid 
the efforts of the proprietor to promote the 
interefts of literature and morality. 

Ifrael Whiton, Efq. Winchendon, Mafs. 
Dr. Mafon Spooner, Templeton, do. 
Dr. Jacob Holmes, Weftminfter, do. 
Mr. Alpheus Harding, New Salem, do. 
Mr. M’Gregore Burnfide, Andover, do. 
Mr. Jofeph Hovey, Weftford, do. 
H. Weld Fuller, Efg. Augufta, D.M. 
Rev. Jonathan Hufe, Warren, do. 
Mr. Samuel Feflenden, Fryeburg, do, 
Mr. Chefter Wright, Middlebury, Ve: 
Mr. David Thompfon; Randolph, do.” 
George Woodward, Efg. Haverhill, N. H. 
Daniel Webfter, Efq. Bofcawen, do. 
Philip Carrigain, Efq. Concord, _— do. 
Mr. Cyrus Mann, Gilmanton, do. 
John Vofe, Efq. Atkinfon, do. 
Mr. Jofeph Mulliken, New Ipfwich, do. 
Mr. Samnel Henry, Milford, do. 
Mr. Bufwell Stevens, Chefter, do. 
Mr. Cyrus Hartwell, Charlefton, do. 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Jason’s produétion is correét and elegant 5 
it will be read with pleafure. We hope he 
will continue his labors. 
We thali be happy to hear often from 
EUGENIO. 
Eupsemius difcovers a fhare of genius. 
| A little more care, however, in the comp 
fition of his pieces, would fave the Edy > 
fome trouble. of. 
























































































































ORIGINAL POETRY. ; ° 
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_.. For the Literary Tablet. 
HE LONELY COTTAGE. 














Sequeftred far from envy’s dread, 
On yonder rifing plat of ground, 

A lonely cottage rears its head, 
Encircled by the foreft, round. 


No friendly footftep wanders there, 

No cheering voice, nor human form, 
Save the bewildered traveller 

To fcreen him from the howling ftorm. 


The adder crawls along the floor ; 
The tree-toad broods the turtle’s neft ; 
The hedge-briar twines around the door ; 
And thiltles rear their prickly creft. 


The bleak-winds whiftle through the thatch ; 
The cricket chirps its mourntul lay ; 

The glow-worn lights the midnight watch, 
And difmal icreech-owls prowl for prey. 


1 knew it when in better plight, 

While yet its tenants, happy pair, 
Enjoyed the {weets of pure delight 

In love, and peace, and plenty there. 


No tears of forrow dew’d the eye; 
Their flocks were grazing on the plain, 

Thofe fields which now neglected lie 
Were teeming with the yellow grain. 


Four fmiling infants then their fhare, 
Two lovely girls, two blooming boys, 
A father’s hope, a mother’s care, 
The tie, the zeit of all their joys. 


I oft would fteal at clofe of day, 
And fpend a winter’s evening long 
To fee thefe little cotter’s play, 
And cheer them with a fprightly fong. 


But death will never mifs his aim, 
And all to him mutt fall a prey, 
One fatal feafon ficknets came 
And {wept them one by one away. 


Te toll’d the doleful knell— 

fair reader, pauie a moment here ; 

Does pity inthy bofom dwell? 
Then grant the tribute of a tear. 


EUGENIO. 
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SELECTED POETRY. 





.> THE EXILE. 


Peace betide.thee; gentle ftranger, 
Thou haft drain’d the cup of woe ; 
Pain and exile, toil and danger, 
Bid thy heart with grief o’erflow. 


All the joys of wealth attending, : 
Nurs’d, in fmiling Pleafure’s arms, . 
Genial climes thy youth befriending, 
Saw thee rife to manly charms. 
iso 
Erk, Whene’er the rays of morning 
ny liPe'd the circling hills with gold, 
“Nature’s lovely face adorning, 
Mec Naricd {yeets unfold ; 
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Still the fond paternal blefling 
On thy feftive moments {mil’d ; 
Each domettic good pofleffing, | 
Virtue’s heir, and fancy’s child. 


Fairy vifions round thee dancing, 
Life, in gay perfpective charm’d ; - 
Joys, in endlefs train advancing, 
Stull thy flutt’ring bofom warm’d, 


Lo! the bright illufions vanith’d, 
As the angry defpot frown’d ; 

While, from friends and country banifh’d, 
Various ills thy fteps furround. 


See, thy graceful limbs controling, 
How the cramping fetters bind ! 

Floods of anguifh o’er thee rolling, 
Quite fubdue thy ardent mind. 


n thee, no fair fifler fmiling, 

Gilds the dungeon’s cheerlefs gloom : 
No kind friend, thy woes beguiling, 

Whiilpering bids thee hope refume. 


See the bark, her fails unfurling, 
‘Thy reiuéctant fteps atcend ; 
While below, the waters curling, 

From the gentle preifure bend, 


Lightly blow the wanton breezes, 
From the dear, ungrateful coat ; 

Fell defpair thy bofom feizes, 
When her latt blue cliffs are loft. 


Thus when Scotia’s royal beauty, 
Cali’d to rule her native foil, 
Shrinking from the rugged duty, 

Penfive fought her fea-girt ifle. 


Proudly riding o’er the billows, 
All her canvais gaily fpread, 
Stain’d with tears the downy pillow ; 
Sleepleis, prefs’d the fplendid bed. 


While thy bark, at eve repofing, 
Gently tkims the level deep ; 
Gloomy vifions round thee clofing, 
From thy pillow banifh fleep. 


Or, when morning’s gay reflexion, 
Sparkles in the wave below ; 

Still with tender recollection, 
Fancy {wells the tide of woe. 


Ocean’s billows gently heaving, 
Waft to thore the precious freight : 
Certainty, of hope bereaving, 
Shews the horrors of thy fate. 


Thee, nor thrones, nor power elating, 
‘Tempt to tread the holtile land ; 

Gorgon terrors round him waiting, 
Slavery, ftalks along the ftrand. 


There with toil and hunger watted : 
Dimm’d the luftre of thine eye ; 

On thy cheek the rofes, blafted, 
Fade beneath a baleful fixy. 


Yet, tho’ forrowing, and forfaken, 
‘lo thy woes no refpite given ; 

Bid thy fainting hopes awaken, 
Let the mourner truft in heav’n. 


Tho’ affail’d by ills unnumber’d, 
‘Torn from freedom, joy and love ; 
Still, thofe eyes which never flumber’d 








Note each fuff’ring from above. 


'To the Dean of sd 


When, her nobler powers maturin 
And in forrow’s fchool refin’d.” 

Deaf to Pleafure’s voice alluring, 
Soars ferene.the unconquer’d mind ; 


When, no more for aid depending 
On inferior human ties, : 
Piety, thy foul befriending, 
Points the Pilgrim to the tkies. 


Then thy Guardian Angel, {miling, 
Shall arreft the oppreffor’s hand ; 

And his barbarous malice foiling, 
Guide thee to thy native land, 


Ah beware ! when vanquifh’d Pleafure 
Spreads again her rainbow wings ; 
. . o - 
When thy heart, in frolic meafure, 
Dances while the Syren fings ; 


Still, in profperous {cenes retaining 
Wealth, by forrow’s hand fupplied, 


| Lach low, fenfual joy difdaining, 


Own a foul, to heav’n allied ; 


In whofe pure receffes beaming, 
Wildom fheds a facred ray ; 
Own a foul, where radiant virtue, 
Pours her own celeftial Day. 
d, on bis obferving that th 
men of this age are averfe to matrimony. 





BY A YOUNG LADY. 


YOU teil us, with a ferious air, 
What we without a figh can hear 5 
You fay your fex no longer deign 
To pay their vows to Hymen’s fane ; 
E’en let them take their final leave, 
For little caufe have we to grieve ; 
What does our fex by marriage gain? 
A plenteous fhare of care and pain. 
Soon as we give our hand away, 

And utter that dread word oley, 

Fair Freedom inftant takes it’s flight 5 
We bidadieu toeach delight: 
For, though we chance to wed a fool, 
As hufband, he’ll expect to rule ; 

Will think he’s fenfe enough to guide 5 
For all men have their fhare of pride. 
Good nature and good fenfe are teen 
Eut feldom to unite in men: 

In fome I own, fome few they join; 
In thee confpicuoufly they fhine! 

But of mankind, how {mall a part 
Foffefs fo good, fogreata heart! 
The nymph, who in love’s lott’ry tries, 
Stands a poor chance—to gain a prize. 
The beft, when got, alas! how {mall ! 
Though for that prize we hazard all. 


A PRODIGY INDEED. 


To Cato once a frighted Roman flew ; 
The night before a rat had gnaw’d his fhoe, 
Terrible omen, by the gods decreed ! 
Cheer up, my friend, faid Cato, mind not that, 
Though if, inftead, your fhoe had gnaw’d the 
rat, 
It would have been a prodigy indeed. 
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